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UPON 


His Majeyſts Happy Return 


FROM 


IRELAND 


} \ Elcome Vi&torious Prince, once more 
From Conquer'd Ireland, to the Britiſh Shoar. 
How ſoon has thy Illuſtrious Name 
Eclips'd the vaunting Ceſar's Fame ? 
For thou art only He 
That went, and view'd, and overcame. 
'\ Freſh Lavrels here attend -.. 
The Nations Sov'raign, and the Nation's Friend, 
Rewafted once again, | 
Endanger'd Tagen from her fears to free. 
The wary Scho _—_ fought by Rule and Art; 
And cautiouſly ſpun out the time ; 
But when Heroick WILLIAM came to aft his 0007. 
Succeſs ſeem'd only lodg'd in Him; -- 
And all Pretence of Right, | 
From the beloy'd of Heav'n took ſpeedy flight. © 
One would mk thanks, 
That - Richard would have Henry fought: * 2 
He that ſo oft had given out Pn 
What he would do in perſon, more than Caſtor ſtout. 


But his amazing Guilt 553107 10 
n Before decided, did the Iſſue dread ; 21 $3432 tag 
And to preſerve Anointed Head, .--! , 4 


In Conſternation from the Danger "fled. 

Danger , That Princely W1 L LIAM ſeem'd td: Cotirty 
And She by chance approactdz'- ?'\ + + 
Bat having once in View 1 

Th' undaunted Awe that fat _ his Brow, 

Danger it ſelf with-drew, only touch'd \ iy Y 

The Daring Venturer, Heav?ns kind pow r''to ſhowy, | | 

Then ſay no more, © 71%" 
That Fortune rules the World, or that Her Powe: i C41) 
To Royal Thrones extends: WO, 


She has no ſhave :1: 5H uoll3 91:4 7 
In the Succeſs of doubtful War ; 4 A gol effi 1. 
Nor is it on Her frowns ets tt 
That the Repoſe of Rule depends. — 


Long, though her Champions in her weak Defdnce;" * 
 *Gainſt Heav'n have brandiſh'd Human Eloquentez * 
They need not Imp their /car«s wings :; | 
From ſoaring a. as to nr 4 1.7: 
Upon the Rocks of Learned /Ignorance.;. or bat , 
Trace but Heav'ns Condu&, they ſhall find, 
2 ws 316 .$2s not Chance, --—--- its 


Change that Fortune "ry 
ET AT IS, 
To Soveraign State, 'a thy 
Let 'em to freſh EET call, 
How oft with Shields of Angels covered o'er, 
In diſmal Fight he ſtood 


?Midd'ſt Peals of Thunder, and in ſhow'rs of Blood. WW. 
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How but of late 
The haſty Bullets loſt their Sulphur*d Heat, + 
And tatnely tumbFd at his Horſes Feet. 
| How diſappointed Treachery combind 
By Pious Plots, and Holy Undermines 
Of thoſe that take, ne'er ſwallow Oathy, 
To rain all his Great Deſi gns, Y' 
And blaſt the Laboars of his' pandering Mind - 
But diſappointed ſtill, to- 
They moyle in vain, that inuſe his Cadets, 
' Hard Caſe howe'er, to be betray'd at home *' 
k By the Rides of ff uh a fo and ROME, 
While he w 'd abrvad; the n Boggs to cleanſe, - 
And free tie Paſſage to afſiſC his Ts. Y 5 
As if 'twere* ſtill the fiobl Hero's Fate, *—= 
" That they muſt viſit Hell 
Before they can be Great. 


All theſe Refletions might convince - 
Th unthinking Facobites, unruly Senſe, 
That ſtill the great unfiniſh'd Work goes on ; 
Not to Perfettion to be broughe, 
But by the Princely W1L LT AM's Hand alone, 
Th' Imperial Eagle his long wiſht for Leiſure waits, 
And all the late afflited Srates, 
And wronged Princes ſend to him for Aid, 
To wreck their juſt Revenge 
On him that on theit fair Dominions prey'd. 
All this the Gallick Diomed 
That has ſo long his Horſes fed 
With Human Blood, and Orphans Bread, 
With Terror does behold, 
And throws about his ill-got Gold 
To tempt unwary Fools. 
Aﬀrighted Lews dreads the Storm 
To fee the Mettl'd Engliſh Arm, 
And mavere all his feigned Ironies, 
Quits diſtant Conqueſts and unites his Force; 
Thus the Alarum'd Blood deth change it's Courſe, 
And to the Heart, when once diſtemperd, flies. 
And now, what can we leſs portend 
But that thoſe Lawrels, freſh and green, / 
Planted by our victorious Monarchs Hand, 
In bis Auſpicious Reign will grow 
To Cedar Heighth, and bear 
New Trophies every Year ? | 
His Lawrels are not common z yet if ſuch.'+ 
Scorn the Celeſtial Thunders touch, 
When prepared for his Brow. - 
We muſt not then allow, 
That France's Thunder more than Heav'ns can do. 
May then each Year of his long Reign, | 
Still be Crown'd, 
With Succeſles far and near ; 
And every day be ſtill renown'd 
With ſome ſplendid A& of Glory, / 
To enlarge our Monarchs Story ; 
For Years, the chiefeſt in Renown, 
Live by the Princes Fame, and not their own. 
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London, Printed for Richard Baldwin, near c Ulin Oxjud-ro 
in Warwick-Lane,. 1690. 
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